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Colonel Vance Dibbs of the U.S. 
aemy: A fearless, blood-and- 
guts type and one of 
Eisenhower's top planners! And 
I've got to find him! 


@& Just my luck to get stuck 
in a tree. Those paras 
SiUlook like they've been J 





“A FLYING JEEP!” 
There was a Yank af our H.Q. \ : 
the paras. were not dead . three miles east of here. Don'ts, \\ : 


When Flint freed himself, he found all | 
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pee <a 
Nic 


ieee ed Can’? be far now. LA = 
fd ©y of the Hho to keep v7 

= out of m a 
# S ¥_ way. 2 MG 


Zt 


Ye 

oy e 
’m looking for an 7 p Z : 
American Colonel— N Poor devil, he’s gone!! Pe 


Y Dibbs. Heard of bet might as well borrow their 
é him? [eae : 


NY 


Ee 

Acolumn moving up to S 
the front! I'l! have ¥ 

i to jump ‘em! 


= = 





Good day, chaps! 
Enjoying your 


~< 
JN 


Ee $ a 

“That must be the H.Q. And the 

Jerries are destroying it from the 
top down! There might still be 
some of our guys in the ground €4 
flaor—tI haven't got much time! £ 


“(safely away from ¥@ 
the armoured cars! 





yur 
e 


i a 
They heven’t seen Le H A ‘ 
me. That's their y 7 S. A ig 
sf hs Wf 


A grenade not enough, 
chaps? Try some small 
lead projectiles, then! 


inside the H.Q., Flint asked about the colonel— 
It Fess ra i 7 seu 
ya om, 
ZB 


-( But there's a crazy story goin’ ¥ 
around that some death-or- 
glory Yanks have captured a 
IN Jerry Panther two miles_/ 
m 
——e 


I, 


us 
4 e 
sort of stunt he would try. 


He used to be a tonk 
officer. Toodle-pip, old 


ae ——~ aa 
That must be him in 
Qh that tank! And living 
“(up to his reputation! 
* : 


SS 


























lve been away too long! 23. , 
Dibbs has lost! 'd-better 2- 
take a look inside-—see if)’ 


St he’s alivel s— 
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Heisn't here! Ther \ 
Y. means he’s either 

FA escaped—or been s 


Ppcaptured! y 


S 


SSS, 













cy! a 
Villead them away )’ ‘ 
from the tank basth ; 
ee ed then double beck.) y 
LA 


The Huns are more 

likely to tell one of 

O their own despatch 
riders. 





When Flint arrived at Mandau— 
2 SUMO Ti Sn ron = : 
= — ‘ee It just isn’t my day! I'm too late 
py Fines ier earer sae = [ANS ots) D8fagain! that’s Dibbs in the second 
fa was stolen from General 7 x Ni Nat half-track! Vit have fo get ahead 
on Kirst’s division and he’s S of them and rig up some sort 
ur beg z of ambush! 


furiou Fa fad \ i 
= eS N 
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ee : 3 ? 
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Ow. Ae 
oN iy \\ 
é a 
é 
A ({ Then fell him to stop “Y 
Bas. worrying! it has been 
knocked out! The Yankee A 
colonel in charge has 
been tele to tie com- > z 
pound af Mandau! ° 
“Bi WD.14.1.84 Hig | Continued on P29, 





ge. DEATH DIVE! 














Wisst—wona War Il. D 
2Company Royal Regiment 7 
are aboard a troop ship i 
the eastern Mediterranean, 
. heading for Crete. Suddenly 

‘za blazing German bomber } iw 
Z plunges towards them, out of 
control. 





I thought we were for 
the high jump then. 











In @ Platoon of D Company were Privates Tommy Atkins and 
Harry Westlake— 


Phew! You all What d’you blokes 
right, Tommy? think this is—a 

sunshine cruise? This 
ship's still on fire and 
we're supposed to be 
moving ammo boxes?! 


Eventually, the fire was brought under control. 


ire hs 















so! But I was 





‘Okay, you blokes, Ream, : = 


That ship over there's stil 
take a breather. The. J burning. Whot'l happen to 











“END OF THE LINE!” 4 


happen—she’s turning 
back. An éscort’s Jj 
going with her. 


come back again. 


hope Jerry doesn't 7- 





late that afternoon— 


GLY 


{ it must be Crete. Well, 
we've made it and! 
suppose that’s 














Under cover of darkness, the two ships 
anchored in the Gulf of Canea— 


(774 


We'll start getting your de 


chaps ashore af once, a a be a 


x Colonel! 





Thank you, Captain. 
A safe journey home. 





Well, here we go 
again, Tommy. ! 4 

EK wont ler what's waiting & 
for us this time? 
_ ¥ 


Ly PRE: = Ss a 
ree 4 
/ <<) 
Misc Your guess is as good & 
e as mine, mate, bus itil”) 
be nothing we'll enjoy, 
Ym sure of that. | 





End of the line, 
boys—off you 








jf ann dia ees * 
i Five miles from Maleme— 

if that means anything to. 

you. But you're going up 


Where exactly 


Aare we, Dimitri? into the hills. 


The C.O., Colonel Fortescue, was the 
first ashore—met by a guide part 


Dimitri here will guide your men 
to their position, sir, where 
“is they've to dig in and await 
A further orders. I'm to escort you 
to HQ. pe 











This is your position 
Sergeant. I leave ... 


Thanks! Righ?, 
you blokes— 
fall out. 








8 “\GET UNDER COVER!” 


en the Company Commander, 
Coptain Bellamy, appeared— fam 





The lost rock was in position as dawn broke— 
We idee 

That's some view— 
almost worth 



















2 look—planes! 
i Why are there men sitting around? 
WI We're to defend this position, 
so dig in. If you can’t dig in, 
build shelter from the rocks. 

Fin CAPT 





[Stone the crows— 
they're Stukas! 
Get under 

cover quick! 







tl ta. Se 


That'll be Maleme 
down there—and 4__| 


there's the airfield. 
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Completely unopposed, wave after wave of Stukas™ 
bombed and strafed at will. 





C This will soften up the 5 < 
8 Britishers for our yim : 

ya body blow to follow. Been Wine 
aie fs ; an [ 


a. ry 





Ever get the feeling 
you've been through 
¢ this before, Harry? 


\C wounded, sir— 
three seriously! 








} ae / 


= . ae e sy 4 
‘ (Me aa a :. : i 1 Organise transport for them 
Yeah! Stukas and no 3 4 Ke to Battalion H.Q., Sergeant. 
flaming R.A.F.. France we if But be quick—the blighters‘il 
all over again! é j W be back again soon. }- 

















No, there's something 


pd roa a etl . Hundreds of ‘em! This is it, 


They're transports, Harry, A 3 Harry! We're really for it 
TS = iranepe rts at ss P now! yi WD.14.1.84 


tif fs > 
K—Tommy and hi Jerries! 


oe, 














AWA Modelling SF) 



































Arguably the finest combat aircraft ever built, 
the Spitfire entered service with the R.A.F, in June, 
1938, and saw service well into the 1950's. 
Designed by Reginald Mitchell, Spitfires flew on 
every front during the Second World War, and over 
twenty different marks were produced, The Mk VB 
was the most prolific. It armament consisted of 
2 x 20 mm. cannon and 4 x 0,303 in. machine guns 
and it had a maximum speed of 370 m.p.h. (later 
versions were almost 100 m.p.h. faster). in all, over 
20,000 Spitfires were built and 2500 Seafires, the 
navalised version of the Spitfire. 

Matchhox's 1/32 scale kit of the Spitfire makes 
up into one of the tater versions of the Mk22. It 
has a well detailed cockpit and, with the bubble 
canopy, this can be clearly seen. Time spent 
assembling the cockpit, and painting it correctly, 
will be well spent. The engine is also’ detailed 
and detachable panels allow it to be seen—make 
sure you DO NOT glue these on. With these points 
in mind, it is a very straightforward kit to construct 
and should give no real problems. 

VERDICT: A well detailed kit that will give 4 
hours of pleasure to a conscientious modeller, 








comes in to land during the Battle 
of Bri 


10 CASSIDY’S NEW SQUADRON FLIES INTO ACTION! 


The Philippines—and with the 
help of Sgt. Gunn, his chief 
mechanic, Captain Jake 
Cassidy has developed a new type 
of night fighter. Now, with a 
hastily formed squadron, 
Cassidy’s out to hit an 
important Jap target— 
























Intelligence claim that the 7, 
=. Jap communications if 
'/ centre is somewhere in \4// 


1S” Okay, you guys! Hit those 
lights and let’s go down and 


/ 
TEINS RK 


Right on the button! This is’ 
gonna be easier than f 7 
thought. y 


These huts are empty! The 
Japs must have moved on 


fi here. 
ram here: Wry 





Those creeps ore somewhere 
near here. And we're gonna 


es 


Oiios 


communications centre—and that 
hill looks like the perfect place 


ff The Jap flares picked out Cassidy and hismen! ff Cassidy attacked fi 


Let's lose those flares! We'll 4 
ftack the Japs from the north’ 
ide! 


re really poppin’ 


We must have hit the 





~ 
ON 


12 | “ RUN FOR YOUR LIVES!” ; 


Bull’s-eye! Those Japs ain't. 
gonna forget tonight ina 
h 





% 


a 
pa Now to give those creeps a 
FE, taste of their own medicine! 
a AN = 


TU VAN 


with cannon fire. 


> yf 


a 


LEK EO 
You be 

ZEON 

NO RAR CARY VOU 
Our fuel is critical, sir! [don’t 

think we’re gonna make it back $ 

> 


- There's a small Jap airbase near. a 


r v p> here—and those Zeroes will 
Are we gonna dite have scrambled to come looking ZI 
‘these REaES sir? for us. So we‘re gonna land there © 


ond refuel—courtesy of the 
VU Nippon Air Force! 
ral 


No, ! got a better idea, 
it’s one those Japs are never’ 
KA gonna suspect. 


we wasted alot? 
looking for the target. 
é ph 


ww 








HANGMAN JUNGER SLIPS HIS NOOSE! 


a 








. Too late, Junger. You won't need, 
i ; to commandeer the doctor's oer. 
: Te" 








¢ In Western Europe the Second World | & 
i) War nears its end. Encircled in the Ruhr 
i are half a million German troops, 
including tank ace, “ Big ” Willi Kastner, 
| whose men have been slaughtered by the 
7 S-D. security battalion led by Colonel 
‘‘Hangman’’ Junger, Seeking 

vengeance, Willi has run the Hangman to 

i earth, 





pistol at his head. Meyer— 
Bea’ behind the wheel-paees 


F 





‘astner, but you will 
have to fire through 
the doctor, = 


Say y : = 


Phew, Junger's ape 


gol Herr ‘Oberst.’ oe Fes nearly had me there. 
er || 7 
. » Hee 


ro“ 
They're getting 
away. ! can't fire in 





i ne 
Let's see now, this road 
leads to the mountains. 


= 


Krebs was grateful to Willi, who had 
recently done him a good turn, But 


{ 
the warning was almost too late, 





They threw me out of my own )-4 (Those villains spoke of Blutfahne—flag) 
car. It is along way back to _/4 (of blood. It is the name of a camp in 
the village and I have patients)\\ the Harz Mountains where the SS go 
in urgent need of me, for ski-ing and climbing. 


Doctor, you need this 
bicycle more than Ido. 
a 


of i know you are skulking.in there. 
Come out before | fire! ¥ 
= : 


a 


| {{ Don’? shoot. We are 
ye coming out. 





bar ARREST THIS MADMAN!” 


The Brifish had escaped from a prisoner of wor column. 


That crazy camp commandant's 
been marching five hundred of us 
around for a week now. Weg 

\ slipped away to try to. 












Wait here and soon the Americans 
a will reach you. ® 

1 go to talk sense to that crazy )| Willi sighted the colum 

commandant: 





there are Nazis who will no? 
accept the war is lest. 


W 
The doctor's car! The Hangman 


“~~ is here! 


hia 


N EXT WEEK—Bid to posite 





Peter Flints 


WAR DIARY - 


WHAT-HO, CHAPS! ASI SAID =7G44 
LAST WEEK, EARLY JANUARY 
FORME (RE Wy AMERICA. AFTER ONE OR THV0 ITERESTING 
ENCOUNTERS WHICH INVOLVED BOTH KAkeL. SCHAFET ANP 
AlOL BER, | RETURNED TO LONDON BY WAY OF Pi 
MOSCOW. BY THAT TIME THE VANS VERY DEFINITLEY HAD _& = 
GAINED THE UPPER HAND OVER THE HUNS, ESPECIALLY aS he 
ONCE THEY REALISED THEY HAD A READY-MADE 2 
ANSWER 70 THE GERMAN PANZERS. ee 








= 





StoTiseg 
Pursuit a ng 


Swingfire. one of today’s deadly aptitank jeapons: ft is a long: 
. vire-guided missi ‘any known armour, 





ZZ 


I know nothing of the. 
plans, believe me! I-1 
as just a messenger. A 


Ni 





=a 
“ih 


: ; ‘ \ 
After escaping from a German 
P.O.W. camp, officer-hating 

} Sergeant Bob Grant stays on in|f 

to fight with the 

‘ tance. His group capture a 

a ae : a : Sou to be 
= \ = a # carrying plans for a new German 
Sheed panier ma obow) _¥ weapon. But the resistance men 

W/ finger onit. Strip him, the plans can find nothing on the German- 

might be tattooed on his body. AG } on the German— 














ing, Sergeant | We've blown it, Pierre \———_ = ae i Then we must kill WEY Yes, but take him back 0 the scene of 
# He is clean. WW He must’ve been a PT NUUNY i \. the ambush along with the briefcas 
r _e decoy. : hh D If the raid hasn‘t been discovered 
¥ . y yet, it'll look like a one-off job in th: 
hope of getting a high-ranker . callie 
PL 








= 


Ke 


' AY pe : p)) mee A 
NY \4 s ee) 
\\ mA 


Meanwhile, at the scene of the ambush— 


‘Moller has been) | Down! We're too late— 


the wreck’s been found! 


: certainly knew what they were 
3: a9 after! Search the area 
= thoroughly! Muller must be ) ~~ 
.. =~ yay found 77a) * z 





Look for tracks! Muller 
secret papers. Why's that 
officer so interested in 3m 
Muller—he's just a ranker. 
He’s more important than 
decoy! 


(Muller! That's the name 
the courier had on his 5’. 





WwW 


HOOT! WE NEED HIM_ALIVE!”’ 


lve gagged the Boche toy gSuddenly— 
make sure, Pierre! 


\ON’T S 





: Ne een 
So There are some of my . : Sr | 
j( comrades abou. I must i aes ‘Ohm 4 ~ 
ws t cuickiy! : < uller’ 
Vr Caet quickly: A Aw making @run for its u 


ne XN, 





No, Pierre! Don’t shoot! We \ '¢ Germans spotted Muller— 3S 


need him alive! Z Su A Wl 
G > : " 


Vil be safe if i get close to 
Muller. The Krauts won't 
shoot—they don't want 


Take the squareheads! I'm 
after Muller! If he’s that 


important fo the Krauts, SS a -& 
then he’s important to us! aw % wi a 
e og orl & 3 
; 7". y fal R 


ws 


= 


: : \ i 
(0) im close 
S ! 
enough now! 
4, AN 


CS 





20 “ ALL THE BOCHE ARE DEAD!” 


You got just amite A tew minutes later-— jer NW Tell London to sen 


too close, lads!) \Y out a Lysander—fast! 
A Sergeant. Shoot Muller 
J 
= 


All the Boche are dead, “ We ye got what they 
and let's be gone! ‘ 


i up abi A WX : eh 
fat he’s a disgrace \ * wy) o at : 


the German Army! : seas Bhereen Scent ao SR 
realised what it was that 


Yin 


: Sup to you, chum. if you 
want to take his head back. 10% 


Wy England, it’s your privilege! {a 





oF 


NEXT WEEK—An ambush is set! 








1938. Colour Sergeant Walter Waggers of thel 
10th Lancers is posted to India as adviser on the| 
troop of tanks being raised by the famous| 
Dashett’s Horse. This poses a problem for' 
Waggers, as he knows next to nothing about!- 
armoured warfare! To add to his troubles he is| 
ambushed while on the trail of a band of horse 
thieves... 
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is 
} 


\ 


(i 





trying to open us like. 


tin of bully-beef! 
uA Gee 





22 “\ WE’RE BEING BOARDED!” 
cree we 5 i ] | eA A Separeren We 
a u ah f zs 


rted me hair! 
wg FS 
ee 





















"¢ ANG 





‘Ei |) 
pal,’ 


-a Ye i, 
Recs. ge ail 


Pump the turret pedal! 
Hurry, Renjit Khan! 


Naim Shah, good cousin, 
they are stealing our. 
stolen horses. 






That iron beetle truly 
has more power than I 
imagined, 


Banjo, you stay here. Scare 
back those nags with engine 
noise if any try to break past, 


Swing in, Banjo. Run 
‘em into thet hollow. 





a a 
POND, 14.1.847 





Back off, Banjo! We're 
bringing the nags out! 


Vy 
Ce, 


That night in the camp of 


Naim Shah... 
aa OG > 
wd Cousin, 
es 


Adjutant, sir, beg to report my 
team and me found the true trail 
of the dacoits after‘ B’ Squadron 
was lured to the border by a 
false scent. 





WD. 14.1.4 ‘ll é ea 


Can Naim Shah steal a tank? Find out NEXT WEEK. 






~ THIS: WEEK'S CODE: 
_NUMBER-CODE ONE. © 


“THIS WEEK'S. 
CHALLENGE: ‘ 

8 Qe B.24.19.26,21.21. 75 
“A, 20,9.6:25.22.9. 


Send ALL letters to— 
Warlord H.Q., 
20 Cathcart Street, 
Kentish Town, 
. london NWS 3BN. 


z 
o 




















15,8. 
6 21,21, 
(Warlord Belt) — 


is Simply fill in the 
(BECME « n and send it, 
you with o 40p POSTAL 
ORDER, to WAR- 
LORD SECRET AGENT 
FP CLUB at the address 

shown above. 


mn 
-) 


aul ™ 
Gi 
tl 


WHLOKOG 
WIMMER... 


Dear Lord Peter, 

I think I am the 
youngest Warlord agent 
around. I am only four and 
Testixe in Ireland. My 
brother helped me send 
away for my wallet. I enjo 
Warlord very much. I thin’ 
it’s fab! 
16,22,5,18.13, 
4.26,15,8.19. 

(Please send full address) 
(Super code kit and 
Spycraft book) 


Well, my old 
teenyboppers, is agent 
16.22.5.18,13. the youngest 
or are you? Write in and 
let me know. 

Flint. 


de 
warlor' 
Des! have ws 


WD14.1.84 
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NAME | 
a 


ADDRESS 


pg Soe st ee 
& T ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 
(Gs CS ee ee 










lead fie # 


WUELORO GS WEAPON 
FICE ses 


Dear Warlord, 
Please tell me anything you can about 

the Bergmann MP-28 submachine-gun. 

26. 4.19.18.7.22.19.22.26.23. 

13.12.9.7.19.26.14.11.7.12.13. 

(Secret Agent Stamp) 












The Bergmann (Schmeisser). MP-28 was a 
direct descendant of the MP-18. the first blow- 
back operated S.M.G. The main difference 
between the two was that the MP-28 had a 
selection mechanism to enable it to fire single 
shots. Made under licence in Spain, the MP-28 
was widely used in the Spanish Civil War. 





G.B,—Not started your collection 

yet? Prices still amazingly low for ADVERTISEMENTS 
complete mint sete PuE hurry, 

these prices can't last forever; COMPLETE 

free set when requesting appro- af 

vals: enclose postage. F. Side- STAMP .. 

potlom 428 Oakwood Lane, Leeds, COLLECTORS OUTFIT 


TRIANGULAR Animals, Olympics Pe oe 










i Stamps. — 117 free! Footballers, 2. — Magnifie, 3 — Swap Holder 
CALIBRES—7,63 jetplane, moonmen, Pius 8 f Esckets, 4 —Pertration Gauss, 3 
i milita: uniforms en Pe ratermar! ector 6 — Stamp 
Finn 9 UM AD Ree yeaa moet approvals, Rosebery, Tweezers, 7~Stamp Identifier. 
MUZZLE 5 Regents. Way, Bognor, Sussex, eg Le 
VELOCITY—1250 500 rounds per 288 stamps free when ‘first apply- 
feet per second, minute, is ing for our approvals. D. Birch, 






Moorside. Chapel Lane, Wood-, Stamps (tickers). 14-—Pke. stamps. 
jands, Wimborne, Dorset, ‘Outfit sent free. Se 


One of the most savage battles of the 
wat at sea was fought in the shallow 
waters. of the Channel and off the North 
exc ntont (09) Sea coasts of Britain, Holland and Belgium. 
It was a battle to the death between the 
little ships of Britain and Germany. These 
lightly armed craft were used by both 
sides as escorts for. the coastal convoys 
and to attack the enemy's convoys. 
British Motor Torpedo Boats and 
Motor Gun Boats would leave their bases 
at dusk and make their way across to the 
enemy-held coast. They would lie in wait in 
darkness, for the arrival of a German 
convoy. probably. spotted earlier by 
aircraft. When it appeared, they would 
«race in at 40 knots to the attack, in many 
cases- risking all by charging through 
minefields: Once within range of the 
convoy, they would attack with guns and 
torpedoes before disappearing into the 
darkness again. Reaction from the 
German. E-boat escorts would be furious 
and many a fierce battle would ensue. The 
British craft would head for home, hoping 
to outdistance the German aircraft, sent to 
look for them, before dawn. 

This kind of warfare took a dreadful 
toll on the men.of the little ships but they 
fought on, knowing how important their} 
actions were. 































=) Thousands of brave fighting men helped to ensure § 
g the success of the Allied landings in Normandy on i 
June 6th, 1944, none more so than M.T.B. skipper. 
Rod Logan. Rod’s story begins several days earlier 
while on patrol in the English Channel, 


/SPECALNT HAPPENED ON D-DAY 
CONTE eee =e 


& We're going in—stand fa 
by number one tube! ¥ 


| But just then— SSS » 
We've got company, 
Skipper! A pack of 
SSS E-boats coming up fast! }° 











No time fo waste on Caper. 
them! We've still got ao Yaga 
torpedo to use! BES 
7 : ee Oe 





2? E-boat. Keep her 
on course and fire 


2 a eee 
Blimey! That was 
close, Skipper! J/ 


Look out! We're too 


3, close to the freighter! 


q We're going to 
look back there. Jerry JS N strike .. 
didn’t expect that 


He’s slowing down! 
Stand by to ra 


——. 


SZ 
engines have 


seized up, Herr 


ek 7 Weal Kapitan! } 


Ex Very spectacular, Rod, BS 4 
but I reckon you'll be on the 
i carpet when we get back to 
me = 


BR tem on our tail, Pon 


up ahead, He hasn’? seen 
z us yer, 


eS 


a 
that's fixed him! He's 
Rey going down fast! 











{ Complete waste of a very 
valuable M.IB.,Logan, at a 
time when we need every 

4 boat we can lay our hands on! 
in future you wiil not rami 

Not under any circumstances. 





WD. 14.17.84 
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A week later came D-Day. Commanding another 
M.T.B., Rod was: part of an M.T.B. flotilla detailed to, 
guard thé flanks of the vast invading armada. Constants 

artacks by E-boats kept them all on their toes! 


A BPE 
3 m 





THE BLIGHTERS!”’ 





For hours, Rod's boat was 
kept in action, Then— 


a 


immo expended, 


Suddenly, out of the mist 
came three mysterious boats. 


your steering, abandon your. (“4 
m vessels and come aboard mine! pay 
eee ve 








Set course for home! } 
Let's get some more! 











with explosives. The British 
ships are so close together 
our boats cannot fail to strike! 














i German boats and unmanned! ¥ 
This looks dodgy! Nudge this 
one off course—with a bit of 


Blimey .... both of ‘em 


Rod swung his boat, away from the, two 
Germans—not a moment foo soon. 
y 


P, 





_q were packed with 
explosives hat battleship 
f would've been wiped out. 


One of Jerry’s new secret weapons, 
I guess. | think even the Rear- 
Admiral would forgive me for &| 
sarwuing iis time. We did save | 

i 


ene of his precious battleships! 








Nothing like a spin across country. ): . \ as 
eat There’s the road—but how dol ¢& \\N Supply canisters: 
stop half-tracks with only a COA, nol I've hit o 
9 machine-pistol? “ 


They were, and flint soon had 
@ couple rigged up over the - 

















ia $ 4 
t can’t hold hero 
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‘“ THEY WERE WAITIN’ FOR US!” 
Dg 


are, buddy, but you seem ) 222 
to be on my side! 


idon‘’t know who you 










i There goes another 
vehicle! I've got fo get you 
ack, sir. Eisenhower says 


Allunits... ale 
Dibbs escaped... 
heading for river. 





o( JEEPERS! They were w: 
S> for us! Them $.5. guards 


Wi couldn't have been as dead cS . 










and we're in our faq 


r as they looked! 
own lines. se: 


Mew Zt 
UZ yyy U. 
0 27% 


pe 
t don’t like it. We U, 2 Ss 
haven't seen a Jerry sph FF eke es Z \ Colonel! Let’s go! 


for hours! ARN: Ie S 








: abies 
-( They’re all around us 
Something tells me 
they want us badly! } 


. = 





Fee 


SPE TPR 


il 


\ 
Come on—no time to) “ 
stand and stare. Into 
that jeep! 



















er? 
K Sadrch everywhere! 
The Schweinhunds {Week Harr fi 
must be found! Samehiag am A 
Under that 
Parachute! 








WERE OVER HERE MY OLD 
SAUSAGE! Ready with that 
Bree we fou 


see his face when the 
pigeons took off? 


“{ got @ proper shock, ) 3 = 
6 Te he? & Pe Did you 











All right, Colonel. 
ACH! It is only a 


Share this lot among 
you, Krauts! 


it's no? the Krauts I'm 
worried about, Warlord! 
You've never seen Ike 
»( when he’s in a tempe 


— ian 
NEXT WEE Danae for Ale ‘when a Commando raid fails! 
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| training, If can also 
“serve gs a day fighter 
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The two-seater, 
658 m.p.h. BAc Hawk 
is used by today’s RAF 
for advanced fiying 
training and weapons, 
navigation and radio 





_ and ground attack 
airerott. 
The other pictures 
shaw twa olthe 
Hawk’s predecessors. 





